or our rourteen perspiring iicue uouies.
Curiously enough, in that Oriental atmosphere of the Hebrew school I learned what America, patriotism, meant. We children tumbled in one afternoon full of mischief. We found our teacher in tears, his old wife beside him tearing her pious wig and wailing aloud. We understood dimly that they were weeping because of something which their youngest son Jake had done. Jake had enlisted in the army. All the little lads were speechless before the wonder of it, and the big boys gathered in guards of silent honour about the new recruit. I asked Jake, resplendent in his bright new uniform why he wore " that." He replied in words that expressed in the simplest terms the ideal of citizenship: " I'm going away, childie. I'm going to work and fight and maybe to die forHebrew, in unison translated it. Our teacher was a.
